KAI LUNG'S GOLDEN HOURS

to disturb the harmonious balance of the Con-
stituents, and so bring about the effect of no-
existence, they at once retranquillise again, and
all effect of the ill usage is spontaneously repaired.'.'

" That is certainly a logical solution, but it stands
in doubtful stead when applied to the familiar
requirements of life; nor is it probable that one
so acute-witted as Melodious Vision would greet
the claim with an acquiescent face," replied Chang
Tao. "Not unnaturally is it said, 'He who kills
tigers does not wear rat-skin sleeves.' It would
be one thing to make a boast of having slain six
dragons; it would be quite another to be bidden
to bring in their tails."

" That is a difficulty which must be considered/
admitted Pe-lung, "but a path round it will in-
evitably be found. In the meantime night is
beginning to encircle us, and many dark Powers
will be freed and resort to these inaccessible slopes.
Accompany me, therefore, to my bankrupt hovel,
where you will be safe until you care to resume
your journey."

To this agreeable proposal Chang Tao at once
assented. The way was long and laborious, " For,"
remarked Pe-lung, " in an ordinary course I should
fly there in a single breath of time; but to seize an
honoured guest by the body-cloth and thus transfer
him over the side of a mountain is toilsome to
the one and humiliating to the other."

To beguile the time he spoke freely of the hard-
ships of his lot.

"We dragons are frequently objects of envy at

the hands of the undiscriminating, but the few

superficial privileges we enjoy are heavily balanced

by the exacting scope of our duties.   Thus to-night
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